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And ſome Bocdt cf zeſt Hope n Wat SOILS 
Mar. May Heaven Beſpe d our Cor nſels. Lo 
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Arte. *Tis fix d! Oh Perſians, ever doomꝰ d to ſervel | 
It is decreed, — the Nuptials, the a .c 
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This Minute are reſolv d. Theſe hauglity Exiles 
Muſt lord. it here, muſt wear the Perſian ee 1 
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Art. Then the laſt Stroke! is giv'n to our Liberty E 
And Artemiſia's Fame; They find us Slaves, 
And mark us out for Vaſſalage. By Mithra, 
They uſe us as we merit. Thoſe who ſtoop 
Like us to willing Bondage, do deſerve it! 
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Or Neſiptolema obſcures their Luſtre. _ {more, 
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Who, who but Xerxes would compare to mine? 
Art. To thine! What ſees that all-beholding He 
Of Heav'n, compar'd to Artemiſia here? 
Arte. My. moſt fincere and ever faithful Friend. 
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This Ignorant! whoſe Mirror ſcarce has taught her 


2 Whether ſhe's fair or no—Whoſe Eyes unskilful 
shine upon all alike, nor ever learnt - 
The Art, the heav'nly Husbandry of Beauty, 
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Without a Sigh, my Crown, my Life, my Love, | 
Bur not to her ! not to a worthleſs Rival,, 


without one Charm to countenance her Conqueſt. 


Art. Her Charms ne'cr conquer d Xerxes. Tis 
Themiſtocles, 


To whom your Hopes andours are made the Sarner 


Arte. Then aim we all our Efforts to tear up 
And therefore, 


That ere theſe fatal Nuptials are accompliſnh'd, 
We may, with general Voice, demand of Xerres 
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dec our united Hoſts deſert his Standards. join you. 
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Arte. That be my Care To me he owes bis Mare; 
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We ſhall concert this further. It is n, 


This Hour Themiſtosles decrees to free 


The Greeks, whom our triumphant Arms eng 4 

By our late V ictory This raſh Attempt, 

if he goes thro' with't, as I truſt he ſhall; p 

We will urge home to Xerxes, as a Pro ß 

Of his Attachment to the Grecian Intereſt. - | 8 

He's tim'rous, raſh and jealous. —It muſt ſhock him, — = 
Art. It has a Face. Let us a while retir 1 _ 

Weigh cautiouſly theſe Hopes. - ö 


Mar. Behald he comes, whoſe Ruin they do point: at. b 


Arte. Tis he, the Pageant of the Crowd, who rears 1 


His Head above you all, amid the Heavens, 


Like ſome vaſt Temple form; d for Adoration, 


That veils within ſome Wonder. working God, 


And looks with Scorn on ev'ry meaner Edifice. 

Oh Perſians, bluſh, is this the Shrine you bow to? 
Cringe on, you Slaves ! fawn, flatter, make him 3 
And raiſe him high, his Fall __ ſtill be grea 


3 


[ — 


Enter Themiſtocles and Demaratus, Guards, Officers. 3 1 


7. Theſe Orders ſee diſpatch” d — and let Mar. 
donius | ' {Gies Letters, they kneel. 
And Artaban, with all the Captive Greeks 
Attend us here. 
Oe We ſhall obſerve your Orders. 
Exeunt ſome Officers. Mm 
2 bem. O Demaratus, my old Fellow-Exile, = 
The happy Moments, big with Athens Fate, 
Ruſh haſt'ning on: They call, they call our Swords 
To reap the plenteous Harveſt of my Rag * 
And level with the Earth her falling T ow'rs, . E | 


1 9 a 9 N * 4 * 
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1 Lover of ii. COUNTRY. „ 

This little Queen of Nations, ſhall no more n 
Dem. Her Cruelty deſerves, your Wrongs demand 

| Such ever be the Fate of ill-usd Power 
25. Nay, ſhe ſhall anſwer all—her Audit'scome— - 

Methinks I hear the guilty Criminal's Groans, 

l ſee her downcaſt Looks, and baleful Eyes, 

hat ſcoul on her vile Chains in deep Deſpair; 
he tears her Hair; ſhe gnaſhes with her Teeth, 

EW hilft, like th'inexorable Judge I ſtand, 

And execute the juſt Decrees of Heav n. | 

And yet — ah! who can truſt his Heart, my Friend, 

Nov that the Gods do arm my Hand with Vengeance, 

Aud liſt theſe Hoſts by Millions in my Cauſe, 
l almoft grieve to think that ſhe muſt periſn —— 

Il find a Caim of Pity ſtealing on me, \ 
And my wrought Blood, that like ſome River ſwell'd, 
wich a full Sea of Rage run ſalt and brackiſh, 

8 Seems with the ebbing Tide to droop and ſink, 
XX To turn again, and gain its natural Sweetneſs, 

= Dem. Do Thoughts like theſe become the wrong'd 
r,  Themiftocles ? a 1 , 

his Woman's Tale of Pity — Bear my Chidings — 
T. XX For, tis unmanly, een to join the Name Z 
of Pity with ſuch bleeding Injuries. — . [nefs. 
275. Moſt true ſee, with Scorn, I ſee my Weak- 

Thus to the Winds 1 give it — Yes, my Friend, + 

Juſtice ſhall have her Courſe, tho Athens falls 
Beneath her dread Decrees, and finks for ever: 
This Day, the Gods ſhall witneſs to my Vows, . 
Of Faith to Xerxes, and Revenge on her. [ Spirit. 
Dem. There ſpoke, indeed, the Warrior's injur'd 
7h, Can forget ?— O that I could indeed! [ Sighs. 
Can ] forget my barb'rous Country's Conduct; 
My Country, (let me name her ſo no more) 

= That has diſclaim'd my Birth, as I do her; 
= Renounc'd all Intereſt in me; paid my Service, 
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My Toils, my Labours, 1Warchings, Pains and suf. 
Frings 5. I lid tut N TIO [23 N N N AF | 


With Bonds 3 ! nay, more, ye Heay” ns! 


As tho; the envied me the wretched Power; 757 | 
Of bearing Life beneath my weary Woes, 4 11 hes 


Has ſet a publick Price upon my Head, 

And caſt my Blood, accurſt and rainted, From, her. 
Dem. Hard Fate]! By Ariftides, your known _ 
That was decreed, and thro':the Eaſt proclaim d; 
Accus'd of feigned- Treaſons, tax d with ions: 4 & 


And Plots againſt the State : abſent, unheard, 


You were condemn'd, your Family proſcrib'd, 8 
Your Palace raz d to th Earth, while your poor infanc 23 
Unhous'd,: expos'd to all the warring Elements, ms 
Were fate d to ſeck you wand'ring thro the World. 1 
Them. O thou haſt touch'd thoſe j jarring. .N ores fo = | 
ſtrong, . © 
They've raisd my Soul in Arme to cruſh the Sorc ref 
And blot my Foes from Earth, as they would me. 


| Yes, thus abhorr'd, forgotten, and expung'd, 


The Day's at hand when they 1] remember me, 
When they'll invoke the angry Gods in vain, | 
And ſtretch their Hands to them, to me, to ſave them. x 
Then, when Deſtruction hovers o'er their Heads, 
And the wing' 'd Harpy Vengeance girds them faſt : 


When Xerxes Hoſts, like ſome vaſt Deluge, rowl 


Around their Walls, then ſhall they find 7 Jemiftocles, + 
Proſcrib'd. and doom d to Death, ſurvives e 1 
Menaces, 
And lives to ide their FR Fa Pride laid low. 
Dem. Bright ſhine thoſe Hours — Bur ſee, the 
Generals bring 
The Captive Greeks in Chains, to wait your Doom. 


Enter Artaban, Mardonius, and Captives, chain'd ' 


ang guarded, with Ariſtides diſguis. dina Save 4 

_ among them. 111 
Art. Hail to the Favourite of the Gods and Xerxes, 
To Mar. Hail 


let Ln; r "Woe S 
r 9 * 


tze Liver of his. GOο]]ſ r Rr. -9 
I? Mund. Hail to bemiftoeles: 70 6h win, hy Toke. 
_ Them. Princes of Perſia, hail — I have-reſoly'd . 
To gain, by generous Treatment, theſe bra ve. Meng 
To join their Swords wich ours in Aerues Cauſe; 
And therefore are we met Le Sons of War! 
4 e agg vr cr 2 el] to the Grecians. 
Le noble Gleanings of the ſore wrought Field, 
Whom Mars drags haughty chain d around his Car, 
ro merit theſe inglorious Bonds — Behold, 
© RT bemifocies, your Countryman, and once 
our Fellow-Soldier, opens thus his Arms, 
ro ſhield you from Deſtruction ; to protect 
| MET he Brave diſtreſs d, from the rude Wrongs of Power, 
ud lift your Fate above a baſe World's Scorn ! 
again, lo Fortune courts you! O receive, [dom, 
WR eceive from me, with Wealth and Fame, your Free- 
And under Xerxes Enſigns ſhare the Realms, 
rhe Wealth of conquer'd Greece — what! none to 
= anſwer? ogra: be | 
Dem. Speak ſome one for the reſt. 
Ariſt. Sure, thus diſguis'd, no Eye knows Ari/tides ; 
ben let me ſpeak ere theſe Plebeian Souls, f 
ur'd by his golden Baits, renounce their Country. 
EKnow'ſt thou, T hemi/ocles, that theſe thou ſpeak'it to 
Are Men, born honeft, free, and brave, as thou art? 
"IE Grecians and Soldiers! — Men, whoſe dauntleſs Souls 
Have ſought for Glory in the Fields of Death, - 
And for their Country's Safety ſtak d their Blood? 
PDar'ſt thou then hope, becauſe 2 by Fortune, 
We are thy Pris' ners now, that theſe vile Chains 
38 Should bow our Souls ſo low, that we ſhould pawn 
Our ſacred Faith to Xerxes for his Gold? _ 
No, Athens knows us for her faithful Sons: 
We 1 bus low, thus wretched, ſtill we own her Cauſe, 
And firm, unalterably firm to Honour, "I 
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We ſtand unchan d, amidſt the Shocks bf Eee, 
2 Fate and Thee, Themiftocles. 'F Banger 

_ + Thom. Slave, doſt thou know my Power, and thy 

Arie. No! bur 1 know thy Weakneſs, and my 

Strength; 27 

Thy worſt of Cruetties maſt end in Death: : 

An honeſt —— more eligible far 1 

Than a baſe guilty Life that's ſpent weich cans, 0 

And hir'd by the Hour to hurt my Countr! !?! 

Hir d by Gold, Pomp, Place, and wretched Luxury! * 

Are theſe thy Arts to win us to betray ' - Mu. 


Our holieſt higheſt Truſt, our Faith to Athens? ³ ³ 
Tempt Perſian Slaves with Baits like theſe, whoſe | = | 
Neer knew the Joy of living free and honeſt. [Hearts | 1 

For us, whoſe Souls are us'd to nobler Views, ' | 9 
We hug our virtuous Woes, and ſcorn ſuch Villainy.” | 9 


Them. Who bid this Wrangler ſpeak? - Y There i A I 


was a Day, = 
When the Arbenians Love had made this Waitec 
Prove fatal to him, but tis now no more; k 
So let it paſs amid mine other Injuries. 
Be it our honeſt Comfort, that thoſe Boes, 
W ho robb'd me of my Fame, have left me ſtill 
My Innocence and Patience — Thoſe protect kim" 9 
For you my Friends, know what I've urg d, bas I 
ſprang | 
From Pity for your r Fate, and Zeal to ſerve you. 
Alas! what necd have I of Grecian Swords 
To 'venge my Wrongs, for whom the Eaſtern World 
Appears in Arms; but that 1 ſtill admire 
Virtue diſtreſt like yours ; and pleas'd would ſhare | 
My Wealth, Power, Honours, | nay, my 007 of 
| with you. — 
Nor will 1 take the Advantage of your Bondage, 
To gain you to our Cauſe ; free Minds like yours, 
Loſt by Conſtraint, by Gratitude are won : 


Bchold, the Proof I give you of * Love, 8 
A Proof, 
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Proof, which de hall buſhing: bear, and anc 
tremble; — r N E 
While thus, at once, I change. our Chains to — 
dom. l | Guards uncbain them. 
| Capt. T hanks to 7 bemiſtocies our brave Deliverer! 
& + Vil wear my Chains Les tho Guards. J — Gods! 1 

how can one ſo brave, 

Be yet ſo falſe, ſo cruel to his Countr 1655 [afide. 
Nardo. Our Wiſhes are accompliſh 3 to — full. 
| Art. This Deed ſecures our Hopes, and ſeals 
his Ruin. : [afide to vach other. 

ets haſte to Arm te age] [ exeunt bowing 

' Th. You call me your Deliverer ; let thoſe Greeks, 
b 23 ho, mov'd with Gratitude, would clear that Debt. 

f 3 uard with To-morrow's Sun the Perfian Standard. 


y. One Thing remains, while thus J gain new Friends, 
ere 1 2 Wy Heav'ns beſt nobleſt Gift, by glorious — 
muſt not leave my ancient Foe unpuniſh'd. 


de RV hoc'er among you would befriend Zhemiſtoc les, 

BB et him diſcloſe the fecret Midnight Haunts,:* 

0 here Ariftides, ſince his late Defeat, 

Hides his devoted Head, and half the Wealth Fi 
f {hens ſhall reward hin —— "oy who claims 

0 1 This Task of Friendſhip ? | 

== Captives. None! none! none! | 

Art. Yes, by the Gods I claim it, and with Joy — — 
1 1 en in the Battle, where thy Sword prevail'd, 
ſaw him as he wav'd his flaming Faulchion, 
F And eccho'd thro' the Field, Appear, Themiſtocles, 
1 Heie meet the Fate that Athens Laus · decree thee. 
l ſaw the eager Zeal with which he ſtrove, 

Thro' mingling Hoſts to hew his Paſſage to thee, 
And end thy Triumphs by one vengeful Blow. 

l faw him driv'n down the Tide of Battle, 
ich tir'd Arms ſtemming in vain the Torrent; 
And conicious of his Haunts, before high N oon, 
Thine Eyes ſecure of Vengeance ſhall behold him ; 
1 Con- 
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Confronted thou ſhalt ſet his Guilt before him, E And 
And prove he wears the Name of Juſt withered '* By 
T anguiſh for thar Hour —bur haſte, . Ing! 
Exeunt Captives and Ariſtides, N ay 
| The Ro al. Xerwes comes Ol. thou, my Soul, ' Anc 
Juſt to the Luſtre of his Love, o erlook / 
5 Flaws which. cloud that Jewel's native Splendor; 
Thoꝰ in the borrowed Majeſty of Pomp. ; 
He plays the Monarch, and degrades the Man, 15 
Vain-glorious, tim'rous, fickle, raſh and jealous, . 
Still he's my Friend; and Friendfhip like the Sun, 
Tho where it ſhines, it ſhews each Object plain, 
Yer gilds them with a lovely Brightneſs ſtill, 
And warms cen by Refleftion -—— _ 


* 


Enter Xerxes vorgeouſly dreſs: all but Themiſtocles 
© fall proſirate before him. Ithee, 
Xer. Whence have I loſt the Morn, unbleſt by 
Source of my Hopes, thou Father of the War! 
| Born to my Fame, thro' whom my conqu'ring Arms 
Have taught the diſtant World to own my Power, | 
And dread my Force — Thou more than Conqueror ; - 
That haſt deferv'd the higheſt Name on Earth, 
The Title of my Friend —— Thus let me fold 
My Hero to my Breaſt, who ne'er ſhall know 
A Rival there but lovely Neſiptolema. | Embracing. 
Th. O! ever generous, ever gracious, ceaſe 
To over-rate my Services -— To you, 
To you alone, I owe all that1 am, 
Or can be; and the poor Returns Pr ve made BS 
Fenlike the Tribute of thoſeRealms you 've conquer'd, 
Serve to confeſs my Homage, but can ne er N 
Diſcharge the Debt I owe you. __ [wrong, 1 
Xer. Now, by the Gods, thou holdſt the Ballance TY 
Of ſacred Friendſhip, and a Monarch' s Love! | = 
Witneſs, the Subje& World o'er which my Throne 
Pre- eminent Rules ; ; by Thee I Reign, I Conquer 
By I hee, by our tremendous Name aſſiſted, R 4 
nd 


Ide L 
And awful Arms, th Agyptian Princes fell; 
By Thee the Grecian Holts, and Arif id es, 
Inglorious fled, and loſt their Aſian Frovinces ; * a 
Nay, more, by Thee 1 reign in Love unrival'd, 


And thou, this Hour, ſhalt place within my Arms, 


My Heart's triumphant Tyrant Neſiptalema. 
Th. Such Honours are too great for Grecian Exiles, 


And far out- weigh our Merit, tho? your Loye, 


Great Xerxes Love, be thrown into the Scale. 
er. By Mtb ra no 1 think them all too ſmall, 


1 To crown ſuch matchleſs Virtue — If the Earth, 


The conquer d Earth, could yield me greater ſtill, 
They ſhould be her's and thine. [come, 
h. With Actions, not with Words, my Days to 
Muſt anſwer to ſuch Goodneſs, that o er- pa 3 


Ys 
So far O er- pays the Pittance of my Service. [Hopes 


Ker. What can o'er-pay the Man, in whom my 
Of Vengeance, Glory, Love and Empire live? 
How my ſwell'd Heart exults, to think this Day, 


= The great Alliance of our Souls begins. rot] 
Already ſmoak the Altars of the God 


Before whoſe conſcious Shrines, the Prieſts prepare 
Their Jo Hymens, while with joined Hands 
We call the ſacred Powers to bleſs our Friendſhip, - 
And vow Deſtruction to deteſted Athens. [thee, 
Th. Yes, Xerxes, by the Gods! my Heart is with 
And doubly tied by Benefits from you, ¶ Vengeance. 


And Wrongs from Athens, throbs and ſwells for 
{ Whence ſtay we then? — let's haſten and prepare, 


And at the Temple ſeal our ſacred Contract; 
And thou, oh Mars! if ere my Sword has done 


Deeds high in Fame, beyond my Hopes and Merit, | 


Now bleſs thy faithful Vot'ry with Succeſs, _- _ 
Let Xerxes' Arms the Grecian Pride ſuppreſs, 
And let my baſe, ungrateful Country ſee, | + 
She loſt herſelf then, that Day baniſh'd me. Exeunt. 
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Ac CET 

The Propylaym,. or 2. of the Temple of the Pay in 
the Camp before Magneſia. Enter Themiſtocles 
and Neſiptolema, Guards and Atteydants, V n 
in e crown'd with Garlands. . 


T J. 
A Grecian Exile weep upon the Day [fee 
She mounts her Throne? Shall Xerxes thus be met ? - 


. 


Laſt Night I left thee gay amidſt thy Virgins. 


And now—ye Gods give me to know the Cauſe. 


Nep. My honour'd Lord, forgive a Maiden's e 


Who looks 55 Terror on the mighty Task, 
Duty and Love muſt ſet this Day before her. 


This Pay my Heart, my Soul, each Word, each * 


Thought, 
Becomes another's Right; to Land and Xerxes 
They muſt be paid, and ſet to the Account 


Which Duty claims, and I but ill may anſwer, [thee? 


Th. Can that which gives me Joy, raiſe Grief in 

Theſe Tears have deeper Sources -—- ſhew them to 
mee [thine, 

Nep. What can my Boſom harbour, hid from 
Where ev'ry weightier Thought thy Care hath ſown ? 
Vet do not ask the Motive of my Tears . 
Which only ſpring from melancholly Dreamings, | 
And Thoughts, that ruſh on our unguarded Souls, 
As idle Birds, which wing their wand'ring - Flights 
Amidſt our holieſt Temples, where they mix 
Their empty Muſick with our Pray rs to Heav'n. 


Th. Hath Nature then prevail d above my Pre- 


cepts, 
And 
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And taught thee that mean Art of fawning Women, 
Or Men fram'd like them, Flatt'ry and Diſſembling ? 
Speak what the Gods and ſhould hear !—ſpeak Truth, 
Truth undiſguis d, and without further Preface ; 


0 Leſt ſome ill Fate attend my Royal Nuptials, Ithee, 
And low ſubvert that Power they re meant to raiſe. 
cles Laſt Night! (I tremble when I name the Viſion? 
n As penſive on my Bed I watch d the Hours, 
A ſudden Lightning blaz d around my Couch, 
in which Minerva, Athens Guardian Goddeſs, _ 
7 cshone like ſome Star amidſt the glowing Firmament; 
fee In her Right Hand a Perſian Sabre gleam d. 
„ Which at my Breaſt, ſhe aim'd with angry Looks, 
And cried, Dye, Traitreſs, by the Perſian Sword 
2 Thy Charms have drawn for Athens Overthrow ! 
ly; BS Amaz'd, with Shrieks I rais'd my ſleeping Virgins, 
When ftrait it vaniſh'd ; but hath left behind . 


rerrors my Soul can neither hide nor tell. 
ch 25. Let Fools and Cowards ſtart at Fancy's Viſions, 
Thy well-taught Spirit knows theſe Dreams are bred 


"1h From Fumes and Indigeſtions, that oppreſs 

#4 The Mind, which thus o er- loaded, ſtill throws off 
$2 Theſe Crudities, theſe Ordures of the Soul: 

in As ſuch deſpiſe them, and in this be firms * 


& Thoſe Powers who ſtill befriend oppreſſed Virtue, 
Will crown thy Love, and venge our Wrongs on 
Aitbens. 1 25 „„ AY 
Neſip. So be it, gracious Fove! and, oh, beſpeed 

Our ardent Pray'rs, and right my injur d Father! 
If Heav'n be angry, all my Crime ſhall be 
My Hate to Greece, and my fond Love for you. 


Deirx | ——_._ _  [Embrate. 
Kindly threw in the Ballance of my Fate. 
To make my Woes ſeem lightſome lo] th Emperor 


the Lover of bis Coo , 5 


Say, tell me, whence thou art become a Mourner. 
Nefip. Then vitneſs Heav'n, my Grief is all for 


Th. Come to my Arms —thou Bleſſing, whom ſome” 


Baniſh | 
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. ; feet 7 
You die 'beholdi ns 
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F Hope 3 


The Throne of Xerxes oh! my float < 709 
Fond as I am,” of Glory aha Dominion, a The 
If half the Monarchs of the widecftrerch'd Faith, 12 
Would lay ' their Crowns and Sceprers at my Feet, * -- 
And ' bri * me with their Kingdoms from wy 
Nupt 85 f 
I would diſdatn therh all thou beattteüsExckllence! . 
For once, Ambition ſhould give way to Love, AR 
And own thoſe Eyes are like thy Father's 8 Swe d, ry 
Rees fon Invincible. © Val 1 8 8 
efip. Whate er I am, I owe to Ro . 1 
Who tgok me up friendleſs, oppreſs d The Geſtirate, x 1 
From the baſe Fury of an unjuſt World,” 
And made me his ;—to that I owe my Worth. 3 Th. 
And, like rude Ingots, from their Drols refin'd, | A ; 
I wear your Stamp, and thence derive m Value F He 
NXer. No, beauteous Maid, thou migfit ſt as well by 
Itis the Worſhipper that makes the Gods, wrint n 5 
And not the bright Perfection of their Nature: Wh 
No, I beheld, admir'd and loy'd thy Virtues; | Vr 
My Soul hath-choſe thee out, to be herownz n. 
1 I henceforth will triumph i in thy Arms, Tov 
nd rayage o er thy ſhining Heayen of Beauty, The 
With greater Joy, than the all- forming Sun No 
Roſe onthe new - made World, warm'd by his Beams, Th 
And bid it bask within its Rays for eve. 3 
Ne 5 Poor that I am ! — I ſcarce have Words to 80 
anſwer = _ 
Your Goodneſs and tny Gratitude ; * but thoſe, 1 — 
Thoſe few I have, ſhall all be ſpent in Pray'rs, J 


To: make me worthy of you. 
* Xer. And 


elbe of hire w_— Ms 1 
A And me, exalbed as L ſtand, in 
Above ch [nferiof Princes. "ths Earth, © „ 5,0 
N „ Nefiptolema =——— 
Theſe:amorous Parleys, better Gola dir 
u Lover, than the Prince; Monarchs like Xerxes, 
Should live to Empire, tho? they. ſtoop. to Love, 
Amidſt e menner Ca- Fraud hark, the Gods 1 
; [ Prourifh. of loud Muffel. 
! The Snmigong of the Gods, auſpicious, calls us. 
h, er. This Moment at their Altars, ſeals our Vows, 
3 Lead to d the Shrines our Empreſs—hafte, 1 follow. 
= Þ. [Exent Them. Neſip. and Train, &c. 


Euter 1 and Mardonius, they whiſper 
Xerxes. 

Affairs of vaſt Importance let them wait — | 
Art. Sir, we bring 'Things of high Concei im- 
porting hear. 

LVour Throne, your Fame, perhaps, your Li ife, to 

= LXer. Ha!—Life and Fame, are worth the Hero' 8 

Thoughts; 

Then let the Prieſts, nay, let their Gods Solan, © 

And all the Buſineſs of the World ſtand till; - 

Here I ſhall give you Audience—ipeak, and freely. 
Art. Thus, lowly, let me bow, and thank your 

2 Goodneſs, e 

Wbo offers Truth to Princes, acts their Office 

Who feed our Elephants, that oft rejet 4 

Their wholeſome Food, and tear th' officious Server: 

Thus Xerxes will not act, nor will he think e 

The Truths we bring, are but the Votes of Faction ; 

No, he'll regard them, as, indeed, they are 

The Voice of Nations, and the Groans of Perſia. 
Xer. What means this dark Solemnity of Words, 

So big with Dangers? quick! unfold it to me, 

And if ſome hidden Treaſon ſhakes our Throne, 
Haſte, name it, and Themiftocles ſhall guard us. 
Mar. T bemiſtocles | 7 


Ka, wa Vi 


C Art. e 


e SOSWIFOOLDS 


34 i cola _— | iper's Blood 
2 — Tooth; 99 Ia. H. 
Sg is he he Sowroe, whence ring the Woes x 
He is the vom your Piry, found, > © 
-»Chilld-with the. wintry Tempeſt of his Bate, A ** : 
And 8 in your 2 whert h he n.] 
Warm d our Love, ſits meditating Deuh, 
And cual ais T Treaſons gainſt the Hand Which 
ſav d him 54:45 witmrbour ? 
Ker. Are theſe the mi 7 Terrors' which" vou N | 


4A : 


Ist then Themiſftocies that I mito fear, pair 
Whoſe Conqueſts bleeding kehr, proclaim alike, L 
His Faith and Friendſhip to uses 


Art Fae ys then, 2 ule o Perfiano 00, 4 | 
By whole curs d Sword, our ſlaughter d Countrymen 
y Thouſands fell, and left their bleached Bones, 
Wee the Grecian Fields? who ting d the Hel. ; 
I te £17 3” . 4. ! 
With crimſon Tides of Perſia v nobleſt Blood > | _ 
Whence roſe his Fame, but from your fatal Loffes 
Lov'd as he is, tis ſtill his tn Sport 3 


Jo tell his favourite Greeks u, that han; — Aras MN 
With all his tumid Boaſts, is ; like the Send. fl ord- fiſh 1 
Who only wears his Weapon in his Mont; 5 | And 
. But had no Heart for Battle and mall he, 5 Bo 
This Slanderer, this Greek, this Foe, this Exile, | | And 
Preſide Oer all your Hoſts, and perpetrate AL It ff 
His yet imperfe@ 'Treafons gainſt Wer en Say, 
AKer. Shew he aſſaults je——Words, like thoſe youll 3 
mention, [Danger The 
Deve no len — N ame fome- Fac, fomeſ His 
Exiſting, independant of your Fears; To, 
And if my flow-pac'd den 418 Tags behind, Of 

| Trochaim me tardy | 4 
i FEST 14.4 | WE 

Art, Your = 


ur 


Evince his 
. of all the captive Greeks, the 
© Hath not t left one, to grace your Royal I riumph, 
98 T'o publiſh Athens” Lots, and Xerxes* Glory 


=, 
{ 
* 
__ 
108 
<> 
2 
„ © He - 
4 1 he T 
* 
* ra 
7 ytor 
.* 
$85 


The keeping you, his ſacred Lord, in 
| 9 And he the firſt of all the faithleſs Tribe! 
1k ſhocks Belief — or, if it muſt have Credenoe, 


a 
a 538d 1 
Wes 
3 
. 


Should firſt be anſwer d 


* 12 b | 
3 


e 3) he 


2 Foe to Perfea, and a Friend to. bens. + 214 


Aer. . not Words; e ſom 
known f mo / Db TIDE: 
Treachery. er tor LG d bidig 577 

Art. And fuch L (hall produce: eee rad 

\Extle f 


Fun 


301 43 


All are enfranchis d, while, Cen in our a 28 
moutn'd-to {Ce bis: Greeksiour Priſ ners, 
o_ HOW foo e er e pups 

ſe; 
By Heav n, 1 a ; he did not! durft ase, 
Ar. By Heav n he did, he NY. he 
dares / 


Add to the Guilt; of ſetting dree 1 your Foes, - 


Mard. oy n ras J. "Theſe: Eyes 


I&EC Ty ©. $51 Te: ? "us | x 8 124 


ane, 
14 And ev'ry Bye, bins perceives ede 


Ker. Tis falfe! or elſe the Race oi Men are lee 


Say, wherefore did * free them?? 

Art. Nay, ask the Traytor that, and bid him own, 
The Truth he cannot hide becauſe N Av rey, 
and allied 
To all his Terafzs l bort the natural Foes ae. 2. 


Of Perſia, and the Bane of Xerxes Glory. 


Xer. My Doubts: diſtract me, and 1 "know not 


which 


1 revoke his Orders! 
Mard. Impoſſible—the Liberty he gave them, 
Came not by Halves—their' Ws 164 their 122115 
2 


TBF I 7 


And drench their ne de in dar God. 
e and Fuß W "Foes againſt 
| ? "Hap BY xx 25 105 (F e. 79 I Wis CN nl £77 ON ad ; * 
| This Proof would ſtagger, een os fitmeſt-Sou "if 
And all at once, calls home unto my Breaſt 
A Thouſand baniſh'd Fears, that wiſely chend 
To truſt a Foe,” when reconcil'd, with: Cari on. + 
Art. Be guardian Gods, that watch 105 Perge 
8a ety, 4 £564: 0 
I thank you, tar no longer, one Gi Bok iT 4 þ 
Can,over-poize you all— 18 8 11g 
er. Could we, could Xerxes, be deceiv'd to far? 
Oh tis too much! for my own Peace, I rwe b 
To disbelieve it; for if 1175 Trapter 5 5 4 77 
Whom can Itruſt again? op DOGS! 
Art. N my great Maſter tru to dg, whoſe 
Fea 
Propp'd up your T brone, when this -curs xd Greek 
Oier-turn'd it, £34 
To them, and Artemeſi a, 20 RW any W. n 4 
Their Faith unſhaken, and her Love ag 15 bot: 
To falſe benni ſtocles and Nyſiptolem a 1 5 
Xer. What, part with Neftolema alas! 
Ne e be—and yet, if he be falſe, e x 
dare I truſt, How can I think her true? 
or Well | urg'd—befides, a generous Prince, like F 
Xerxes,” zz 
Will think on, and reward cha Truth; the Suff ine oo 
The Pangs 8 Artemefia's faithful Paſſion : em 15-13 
Bur ſee, ſhe comes, the glorious Charmer codes, 


N. 


* 54 WW „ db cs 


Enter Artemeſia and ber Train, having « oerbeard 
5 them. 98 | 

To: jy your Heart, and Brace the Crown, her 
rms „ 
80 well Protected, and her Charms deſerv 1 
Ker. W here 


Ec 


| "| | His Faith is held ſuſpected, Bot condemn! 70S 


Xer: 5 2 ha I TIS, . ga 
Too lovely, and too iner a ys 1 0 19 
Say, how Cg. 1 attone ) Pat Neg! oy 
Or, with this-batikrupt Heart,'r 5 
The boundleſs Debt of Love, and Teach, Lone you? 4 

Arte. Speak thus chu Ki, and you I EAPO ir 

all, 51 N n 1 C7 WES SY | p 
Call Fo eel, | | ur Hes | 
= And drive;theſs Exiles thence; 1 Who uſe 'the Power 
10 free your Foes, andt6 enſlave your E ende 
Er. Moſt oladly I would do it— for Lat ae 
1 fear, alas! 7 bemiftoctes betrays męe ; « 
And well, too well! my Heart recalls, Föhr Beih. 
Your Love, your Truth, your Services SORE, 
And yet (abpity! and 20% 00 give my Wanne 
When I reflect on 1 Nefprolera, Pd: 230 
Her Innocence, her Charms, her heay'n Ne 
I would in vain what would 1: Gods! I find, 
I would not, cannot, dare not live withaus hel „ 

Arte, Muſt I bear this?— wa tor memting 

Thought! N 
Then muſt 1 ſtill be Gerified to hav: J PRI oa 
My Conſtancy, my Love I all, all are neg TR $5 
= For her! for her, this Daughter of a Gree 7 
3 Thi dark, this ; fabtle, newadifcoverd Trayrar ! WM 
5 Mar. Vou cannot paint him blacker than His Deeds. 

Art. His Treaſons ſtand confeſs' d, and een 

Aer. He's abſent, and unheard, and may. Lo inno- 
cent; 


r 
_—_— 
FRE 


Summons him hither let him ſtand implead ia, 
And clearly anſwer, or confeſs his Crime. 
Mar. A vain Attempft!!t! 17 05 47 
Art. Uſeleſs to him, or fatal t to our Safeties:, | | 
. Arte, Has not his Life been one continued; ene 
of Loſs to Perſia, and Diſgrace to Xerxes . 
Doth not this laſt plain Proof atteſt it all? * 
But what avails it? hen the Gods have Nope. | 


Can, likes God, look trot} 
Diſcerning now's: From 2 
His Heart tots hears or anhiul Pf hy — 
While „ ard call a bnd. 
Save, ſhielt me from the . that has undene mel ⁵⁶ 
Ker. Where woult yon lead me,! Friends? "methinks = 
3 ſtand” © * ET. T7 | Ne H tx” WW 
On cracking Ice, and kno not where'to piace 1 
My Foot ſecure of Safety! "4 603 ee 2. 4k 
Arte. Irreſolute and weak Bani ti rpr, 
fe Danger-vanifhes:<—Reftore, 
Reſtore Princes to their high Commandb, 
And let me reign thron d in your Heart l 
Then you'll conſult your Safety, nay your Glory, 
And Greece ſhall feel from our united Arms, 
That Fate which now you impotently menace. 
For know, ungrateful Xerxes, we are vow'd''. 
Th Day for ever to forſike your Standards, FY 
To Ua your Cauſe nd mbre, unleſs Them 3 
And all his Honſe be triv n Gut to Baniſhi COIN 
Ker. Ha Ist poſſible? what leagud again me? 
Art, Pon thoſe Terms our Troops and Swords are ll 
Mah: With dur beſt Strvices,—whet be l reh d. 
Eer. By Heav'n tis plain, — a form'd 1 8 | 
Confeſs d ory glory d in !—Is this your Zea! 5 
For Perſia, Hake proceeds from Thirſt of Power 
And vain ambitious Hopes. By Arimanias 
My Faith had almoſt ſtagger d with their Treaſons, 
I bad almoſt forgot the Vows, the Services, 
Of great Themiſtocles, who at the Altars 
r with Neſt ?ptolema, to join | 
Our Hands and Hearts in one eternal Friendſhip? 
And am L here contriving his Deſtruction, 


FI 


F 


© Thoſe great Alliances 
No more my Hoſts ſhall 
Nor my Love fend hen the Grecian Arins.: .. 
Hate] bid my Troops withdraw.—— Here I abjure 


An League, all Amity with faitbleſ 


Since you no more can hear my 
My Arms, Ten thouſand Plagues, Ten thouſand Woes 
hall make you think on it, and me, with Terror! 


bin bee A , re a. Soto 2 04H 
Arte. Then here, „„ 1760 nonri 
we-once contra 


ted! 7 
guard the T dsf e | 


[Zo ber Train, ſome of 94 80 2 


Xer. Is this the Voice of Love and in 6 "4 7 
Think better af it; for with half my , 


I would redeem your Friendſhip —— 


Arte. Such Bribes may purchaſe Grecian Hears; 
but mine, 5 8 1 855 
To Empire cold, to Love alone aſpir d TY 
That loſt,—Ungrateful, dare you own tis volt 
What Joy is left but what 2 can give VOY ; 
By Mithra, yes ! Pll.cauſe ſuch Wars, ah Rovage 
Shall ſhake your Perfia, nay, the Eaſtern World, 
As with an Kat Les, ungrateful Prince, 
Name with Love, 


uit Artemiſia. 


Aer. Traytors! you? ve raisd. the Storm gpl joy 
Peace; 


age calm it, or 1'l freep you from the Earth, 
= Like Duſt before the Whirlwind. ——— 


* ee by no Motives but our 0 i 
00d ——— | 
Ker. *Tis falſe! ! be dumb Aon ve dard to ruſh 


7 between 
A Monarch and his Love. 1 ſee at laſt, 
And ſcorn your little Arts—Bar know, ae 
C 4 Shall 


mpli Oer your | this Morn If i 1 
Saen my Nepezle, — Wei 
Coy bogto wo Nye D Ber Keren How 
Art. Hes gone, and with him Nen * 
Upon this Exile's Fall Our fruitleſs Babour 55; 
Strives to confine the*Forrent of his Power fr li. 
And makes it ſwell tha higher . f 
Mar. I tare cheſs Fiera K cen Swords make twice 
the Riddancte:;- ! 44 $3 10 * 2551 604 NAA. N. oO 7 


Let's boldly. join our rape with Amas. 8 
Art. Be not too rafh—— Revenge ſhould _ * 


calm. 


P71 a De K . N. B. r 5a # „ ai 


danch Lern Anu end Ma. 


© $5 * In 4 F FLIESTES Inis 4! ** 


« 0 EN E 8 4 gin 2 EPL. E et 
of the SUN, finely; illuminated. © in Altar J 
gilt; Prieſts: and Chorifters in Cloth: "Gold: _ ill te 
Fekewocal and -infirumental ; T hemiſtocles iu! 
ratus and at attending : Terres holds Neffß⸗ | Till 1 
tolema by the right Hand, both crows d at ube Auer, end 
_terforri the-Periian Rites of Marriage in dumb Show, The 
the Courtiers, Prieſts, &c. all kneeling, and then ze F 
Cie Ne concludes rb Ceremony with . ren u 
| 5 TAN WV nile 
Mithra, 150 a Tenne, Les, nee 
_ Sill ſpine an them from above; «1 hall! 
With Fame and Glory bleſs bis prog ine Fill! 
Vith endleſs Beauty: grace her Chaums- \nd a 
And as theſe Flames ftill on thine Altars ſhine, Nef 
For ever let theirs aft, and burn like thine... P 


[.4t theſe Words the Temple appears darben d, and whe | Oh ble 
Flames on ile Altar Lo out; all mw furpriz/ d. 


7057 Mighty Gods, are thus my Vows, regarded? 
Nee. Avert this Omen, Heaven 


7 be. Ye 


1 ray nee Vic you 
Frowns : ic 00 60% 4406 algigar. e Due Lee: 
How can theſe Rites of virtuous Love offend you? 
Aer. Amazememt thrills me. Oſt NTve Heard theſe 
| Omens 151 11 ApJ. 1 Tx 42 ASS, ALI? FOUT . 5 
Are but the caſual Acridents of Time: 
f theſe be ſuch, whence borrow they dene Terror? 
an Heavn be angry uhen its fitſd ger Car, _ 
ben Xeres is poſlels'd of all his Wiſhes 
Pe all its Goodneſs could: beſtowꝗ or en 
- high! claim Fil net beleve . 
et the joud Clarion bid the Heavens put on 
Their better Looks, and ew ry God in Smiles 
1 FTropitions bleſs'th' Alliance we ve conſirm d. 
ler 21662 {Lond Muſik: 
be. High Heav'n delpeed ood proſper it,— 
Xer. Here to the conſcious Pow'rs our right Hands 
. Join ds ©. ¶ Both kneel at rhe Altar. 
rrevocably join'd, 1 ſeal my Vow, 

till to purſue ungratefu] Greece — War, | 
ran homers, 


WT ill I've reveng'd the Wrongs of 
WT ill foppliant ſhe ſhall ſtoop — my Sword, 
Bend to our Proweſs, and attone her Crimes. 
The. e hear, thou Sun, and witneſs to my 
N Faith, 
TT bus vowing here, that 'till theGrave-entotnbs me, 
* While Xerxes warlike Ardour calls me onwards, 
1 3 never will look back. My Hand, my Sword 
N 4 all ſtill purſue ungrateful Greece with Vengeance, 
TFT ill humbſ'd and ſubdu d ſhe bends before him, 
And adds new Glories to the Arms of Xerxes, 
Neſ. Then hear me, Heav'n, nor ſcorn my faithful 
Prayer N 
Oh bleſs this great a bind it erm 1 
ith ev ry. holy Tie of Love and Friendſhip ; 
\s the fix'd — ſtill let it ſhine reſplendent, | 
alm and unmov'd, amidſt che World' 8 fierce Tem- 
peſts | | lll riſe. 
Xer. It 


Tho all our Hoſts — a ri Foſtivab | 
This Day we give to Joy, to Love unt — . 
* And all the 2 of we Riot 
Io Morrow Dawn begins our March for Grace, 
Wuhilſt we, my Queen, like Mars and 8 
To grace the T s of the glorious War. 195 
Again my Navies the Ocean hide, AN in 
And ——.— laſh the Billows'as they _ 
Deſpiſe the Tempeſt, and oppreſs tho Ti ). 
Again Til ſhake the Strength of Grvoere, wee 
Her Plains with Milhons of the — Dead.. 
Again my Hoſts ſhall drink her Rivers dr 
Her Troops ſhall bend, her firm-welg'd: Phalanx fh 
Themiſtocles, like Fate, ſhall lead the Way, - f 
5 


N 


Till round the conquer” d Earth I ſtretch my Sway 
And ride rtinmphant Oer the Earth and Sea. 
Femme omnes 


Ac u. SCENE "Hl 


7 56 Field befor re the Royal Povillin by the Ting o 
FRED of the Su 


Enter Mardonius a Artaban. 


Aar. 41 alls O erturn d spite of your Flow 
your Omens, 

'The Nuprials are accompliſh'd, and our Hopes, | 
'That aim'd fo high, like Arrows ſhot ro ond Dy: 
Return'd with Danger, on our menac'd n 

And threaten Ruin to us in their Fall. 

Art. Where is the Help? When every Engine Kal 
Thät 4 n or Kan could * to ſnake er Power? 
„ All $ 


ek 9 Nos! hint ras OR Tong: 5 225 i 
Holds out the Ballance of our Fate, lid vt) 7 
That thus be weighs u down? ERA en ” 
Art. By Heav'n the aking I wing 
irc 1 bit aftiÞf "5%; Wks . 
And like a Canker cats my Hea t and deins: 
The vital Blood wichin mis = H ẽG0 , > 
Forſake her, and each Road we turn ro her hin A 
Stand up in Arms againft us in the BO WIE. 
And make theſe "Dangers which we | this deep 
To his Ambition, toexalt him higher: $$ 
Mankind's in See en, bees gt 
Lo, how the Pield is d with revelling Soldi 
Who, crown'd e ſing This 19 7 5 
7 oe re 
. eee on the ſenſeleſs Herd, with how gels 
Noi 
Their blind Devotion thanks the Gods, who finite 
To hear them call their heavieſt Woes their Blefſ ings. 
See how the blazirig Altars fill the Plan, 
Which ſmoak with Hecatombs of ſlaughter'd Beaſts, 
That, like our Country, pay with cher Deſtruction 
For theſe curs d Nuprials, and the Rabble's Joy. 
Art. Too true, indeed. Yet ſtill we've one Re- 
of _ ſource (03) 
T0 cure their Folly ; for, I hope, the March 
_— falling off of Artemia s Troops 
njoin d with ours, (when this Fit 15 Joy 
— Cool d with the Night, makes our Attempt more ſafe,) 
„May, like a ſudden Tempeſt, cauſe theſe Swarms 
To hive again, and faddenly 'refuſe 
To ſtir, until the Carian Queen returns „ 
Lo head their armed Bands. | 
mn T hope it well —Lo, Weſtward from theſs 
nin; +: 
Already her wing'd Sara brake the Hotizon, | 
a like a flaming -orrent, pour around 


_ Ow a 


Their 


yo 
he Sol 


1 Rd, 


1h . te ie 
N 4 2301 Ia f. 40 . 


* oy * +} 2 . — — . 
: i 1 4 C4 8 * 
12 . # 0 * 7 1 J's $? | 
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delle march. 1 bebe 


5 9 ee e 
Strikes on my. SLES and or apes Life within me. A! 
But ſee the Queen, like ſome. N nere 


Leads on her k bonded Powers, and from _ 7 7; 


Amid her Chariot, deep emboſ#d. with God, 


And flaming; with the Diamonds lucid Rays, III - 
Heads the vaſt Squadrons 1 in their ranged F les. Arie 
She comes ! ſhe Sonny * belpeed her ere. Which 
Heay'ns 1. of VO» 'ould 
Mar. Fate is in Motion for us once e No, le 


But, lo, the Queen deſcending from her Se, 
Moves onwards to this Ground. 

She comes to chide us, that our terüy Troops 
Act not in concert with her. 1 Cond with ., rf like 
You would, for once, throw off your cautious Counſel, 
And, all our Forces join d, retreat together. 

. 1 N ſuch. Meaſures. ut not LRN our 
trengt 
N or with 5 tickliſtr Hour of the Time, 
And the niad Soldiers Reyels—Hail, great Queen 


Enter Artemiſia arm a, as an Amazon, Guards, Officers 


. o all 
All arm'd. The 8 
Arte. Are theſe your Vows to join my brave Re- Ma 
treat? : 
FF Wear you the Names of Soldiers, and forget By 2 
BY | Thefacred Ties of Honour? — Are the Spirits Cain 
Of the old Perfians bury'd in their Graves, on, 


That none dare riſe to right me?. 


9 Art. Great 


* 


4 45H : 8 II | 
x: #5 £2 ThE: 22 * 710 02 pay Ti "yt 


drowma.; in Vine, eryoys hes 


he 0G 


Bae 2 | #4; 30% 
12 ſhould be * A or e * 
our Doubts begin too late, your Fears tog early. 
But know, to name my Wrongs would ki Mens 1 
Hearts, 
Vhere they are Men "and, draw off Hoſts tor right me 1 
Art. Moſt true —— but yet to Pay an Aae 
ſhews raſh, .. , >. eld Yiu L 
Ill ſuits the Time, and 1 could wiſh you'd wait. — 
Arte, Is it for me to wiſh, and wait for Vengeance, 
hich were it now within my Graſp, and here, 
ould almoſt ſeem to come too late to right me. 
o, let us bid Adieu to lazy Wiſhes, 
and idle Prayers, begot by Sloth and Impotence, 
\nd w_ 7 40 en na ction Hope | 
Mar. e only wo ſe it as an 
d likelieſt Conſeq gence, 83 _— 85 40 
Arte. I tell you, 8 Artemiſia's Soul ir " 
as never fram d to hope, but to enjoy | i 
By — n, my Spirit goa d with G0 i like yours, 
Such praying, longing Loiterers, is crampt, 
Like the free Soul chain d N to Earth and Body. 
\ ſſert your Wrongs, be willing Slaves no more ; 
Bid your ſhrill Trumpets. ſound a quick Retreat 
o all your Troops, which join'd with mine, will ſhake 
The Soul, the Strength of Xerxes, and his Exiles. 
Mard. Our Hearts are younh: — Our Swords 
have ſlept too long . 1 . 
By their wrong d Maſters Sides — — Before the Sun 
Gain its Meridian Height, beneath. your Bun : 
Our rang d Hoſts ſhall march — ; £2350 7 
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Enter Ariſtides alter d in a Slaves Huber, au And 
BE SEEN; "Demaratus,' Dr e ei Your 
Dem Whoeler thou art, whoſeHabit ſpoke Slave Proſp 
Thy Words confeſs the n. Grepian | The 
Wreſtling with Fate, and keeping fat Bay -- That 
The Woes that would oppreſs thee et * le, It me 
Nov, to converſe in ſecret with | ö 
When, at the Royal Feaſt, — high, 2 But, 
Is a Requeſt would bo refus d te Nn With 
Ariſ. Bet ſo: I fee your Princes live and act ri 
The Slaves of Force, and ng Fower⸗ I Gr 
But know, a-Greok, tho dragg d to Chains — cr 
Still dares exert the Empire of 
And owns no Power but the Laws and Reaſon.” T1 
Vet, once again be told, were T'as lo 3 


As Fate, or che mean Fears of Fate could lay me, 
I bring a. Meſſage of ſuck hig Concernment, 11 
That were he now in Conne with the Gods,” 15 3. 
Dividing out the Empires of the World. 
He might lay by bis State, andigive cr pk 
Dem. Ny gr are hid in — 1 lke the 
: Voice OF gt 1 . | 
Of Fore, Alben Heav' nismov'd andthe Ennbeſhaker 
Thunder amjdſt the Darkneſs Speak, unſold them 
Arift: Let it ſuffice to know, that what 1 bring, 
Suits only him to hear, and me to ſpeak; © 
Which bid him haſte; and learn Tf he neglects 
T he Summons, I can only loſe theſe Moments, 
OM Miſpent 


TC opright Views of Vi ue 
— PFavours—Ri To 


Your Cane, the Gale of Tru = Virtue ud. 
Proſper him now; and let my Words pierce thro' 
The — the fwelling Heart of this T hrmiftocles'; 
That, like ſome Sore, —_ — eee 
It may diſgorge the Venom lodg'd within. 
| — true, he holds me his determin d Foe; 
But, 3 — — 3 5 
With Joy my Blood ſhall ſeal the Peace of bene 
A trivial Price 1- For what is Life, ye Powers, 
If Greece e eee, and her Sons inflay d? | 
cui CCC F< 
Enter Themiſtocles id Dentgragicc (5: 
Iii art thou? chat haſt dar d, err 8 
Bl EA [257 
To interrupt the publick Joys and — 57 24 
Are there not Hours enough in Life for Care, 
That this great Sabbath of my Soul muſt loſe 
— Privilege of Peace ?-—— Know ſt thou, this Day 


w 
*% * bi 
2 


E, pay to Joy, To-morrow to Revenge,  - 

the! The Buſineſs of the World, Revenge, and Glory ? 
 Ariſt. I know i it well; and cherefore am 1 come, 

cen, Like thy g Fare. 

Is wake th Soul, n e the ſteepy P ipice 

Was ps , and ha 


May, dizzied with the giddy Heights thou'fſt: gun, 
Fall n 7 n en Honour loſt for over. | 
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Bong try'd at ax -myibextes-Halfof Souls 
Arift. The le] care co truſt ban I re wheat, 
What will demand thy moſt abſtracted Sou I 
And claim che Gods; and Thee, ſole Auditogs.c: 
— And we will hear thee fully—lewemne wic 
m Sf nn AOL 
Doos. Think be better on't— This may be ſome 
Aſſaſſine, test vat aut ot 
Deſp rate, and arm your- act 3: ar.” 
'T hem. 3 ohand 20 
He's but a Man, and knee. Man.v9 Fe 
Leave us alone And know, when 1 can fear 


Ought but the Gods, I am tes + T hemiſtocles. 
- [Exit Demaratus. 

Now ſpeak -- unfold: thyſelf, and thy high. Buſin 

Whoſe Slave art thou? Ar 
Ariſt. It matters not; but know. hate er I am, 

Lam no Slave to Perfia, like T hemiſto cis; 

No Slave to Xerxes, and oppreſſive T n. 

I have not ſold myſelf to the baſe Views 

Of foul Ambition, and the Thirſt of Power; Sgt 

And ho" wear cheſs fervle Marks of Bondage, 

I'm free, and own no other Lord on Earth, 

But Reaſon, rache Gods, from whom 1 hokdee:: 
Them. What means this daring Preface ? We 
Ariſt. I would be what I was, and hope to die, | 

A free-born Grecian, born to act, and think, 

As ſuits the noble Being of a Man. . This 

I would, that thou ſhouldit dare to be Themiftcles Save 
To be thyſelf! to reaſſume thy Reaſon, 


7p 


And wear that bigh rae Name, which gras « Thee i 
1 | Ihe Ble 
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. e wich 45 ed bak am ard'@ 


1 than he rgb Ng n 
IS DOR Ir: Dr 25 uf 51 
To Souls lie mine, . 2 | 


255 bow. 


Fhou 1 bp — by rn by Su to think 
Slander and Envy 55s the Patriot's Virtues ; ''- -- 
Therefore barkon !: rail! name that Act, charThing, 
Which can attaint my Fame with ſuch. Diſh 

ln of thr Feld bete wich 


80 20 RAR: loaded ch pyptian Phin * 

With Wie red Carnage of the vangufb d Greeks,” 

Thy murderd 7 — Think! recall the Hour, 

When choak d with Gore, * gaſh d with gaping 
Wöunds, 7 

They cry d in vain, Themiftocles, have Mercy 


Save, ſave thy Kindred Tribes, and ftop the "OP f 


| 2b. Slanderer, lf moſt falſe: My 9 
3 
Bled at their Cries, , and mr fond Eyes pour'd Tear - 


and ad wt m_ 77 Thul de 


Hoſts 
1 WY "ni rr 'Th 
Ariſt. Jes, to. reſerve them for Roy Moss new 34, 
Injuries, RY | Hath 


05 ead them boaſthil te adorn thy Fele 14 wy 
And ſhew. thy Perſian 155 a Sight, befote * 11 
Unknown, . the Freenet chain d NY Ms 


Heaven! Th 
that Day, e 


Where fleps, 


That Mercy could not w 
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"SITS Naber bis 55 
That rattle i in Thine far; * tis Tub hag ty” d e 
Ate theſe the due Rewards of all my Toils, 2 
For fans © or my Country in the Pied? 279 
For our dear native Soil, the Land of FTW :. 
| For Greece, the favourite Nation of the Gods : 
When, likea Robber, Thou o'er-match'd 9 
And tore my deareſt Wealth, my- Freedom, from me! 
| Them. If that were Guilt, that Guilt is wip'd away, 
Since e — tied thoſe Bonds, did looſe e - 
Pity'd your Suff rings, and reſtor d f 
| 48 At laſt. vou did ſo — true bur on "a fac 
Terms, | 
That I am come to render back thy Gifts, 
And tell thee I prefer my Chains before chem. 
Think'ſt thou, Themiſtocles, thy unjuſt Shackles, 
Can bow a Grecian. Soul to ſtoop fo low, © 
Jo guard thy Tyrant's Standards; to unlooſe 
The everlaſting Bonds that ought © to tie 2 
The brave Man to his Country, to his Conſtience? 1 
To bribe him, with his Freedom, to embrace 
The Slay'ry. of Hell; and like the Fiends, _ 
Condemn* d to all the Stings of horrid Guilt, 
Wage lavage Conflict, and unnatural War, 


«. 


E'en * a "that Power, whence they deriv'd their T 2 
Being? g 
Ah no! Such Terms diſgrace the gen rous Views, : 1492 And; 


For 
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For whic PIES 9 Fare wont to li 
Or A chooſe. to a4 — 1 
pe ee 0 eee 

Hath with its Venom Gand i ap Hearty and aer 


The boiling Flood that warm d it Lafider] Have 


done: away "FED 118 8 TS YT, EEE Sort” ont 
y Sword hath drunk too deep of Grecian Blood; 
Way ſhould it bluſh with Thine? + Poet 


Ariſt. Becauſe I am thy Country's ſtedfaſt Friends 


And ever viſtt d Deſtruction to her Foes: 


And therefore moſt to Thee — Nay more, becauſe 
Tl turn a Traytor for the Bribes you promis d, 
And place within thy Power, thy ſtubborn Fe; 
This hated: Hriftides'—— 1 bis Diſeuiſe. 
Th. Ha!—By the Gods, tis he! Fe found 
mine Enemy. [ farts ſurprig d, Sword half drawn. 
y Heavin, I thifik I fear him or my Wrath 
Hach watch'd itſelf to Drowſineſs — I've, ere nows / 
Beheld Fate perching on my Foeman's Sword, PIT 
And hoy'riniground mine Head—1 have ſeen Dangers; : 
As dend reſemdüng Death, as mighty Rivers, 
Ere they be paſt, do the vaſt Ocean's felt: 
Yet never did my Heart beat ſo appalłd 
As now, to {te Thee here, -unarm'd, and helplcf. - 1 
cif. Thus fare, at ae, Judgment Seat + ſhalf a 
and be | 
The Innocent and Gulley; ; one 0 „erwhelmd 5 
With conſcious Shame, the other Bold and Date! . 
Whence loiters thus thy Sword? I thought, ere this, 
It would have pierc d my Breaſt —— Behold 1 5 
It open to thee — Strike fiercely, as thou didſt 
In Egypt's Fields, when thy Revenge infatiate, 
Made half the Grevian Matrons Childleſs. b 
[Sword heath d. 
Thom. My Heart pleads for thee — and thy 
Virtue charms me —— 
And yet beware — Thou know'ſt I am a Man, 
D 2 A Man, 


a 


. 


Have not my Youth, my Manhood; and mine Age : 
Been waſted in her Service, to defend 


* i 1 a 
3 4 * 2 . 
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Wess 
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Bate me that Nause there's not wt Man on Earth, 

Whoſe, Virtues lodge tore we; kbourd'tb Wy Sb. 
"Them. Haſt thou not Hig the fatal Roll "that 


8 5  baniſhd me? eren 
Abſent, condemn d ay Houſe, Welk Fortune, 
pamik e ee 4 ie N N 14 e 


Haſte et a Price upon my Head. 
As for 4 Publick Robber, and prochaim d, 9581+; . 
The weighted Gold, for which my Blood. ſhall fell, . 
5 Name with 'Traytor > © = 4 2.0, 
Arif. This Athens did for Thee, anti I fbr Ar ben 
Thor witneſs, Heav'n, when the harſh Doom Was paſt, 
What Tears did waſh the publick Ways of bens; 
What Grdans did ſhake the Temples of the Gods, 
To ſte thee ſo condemn'd — Thou whe hadfiftood 
The Bulwark, and lov'd Champion of her Safety: 
The Safe; guard; Ornament, and Praiſe of Gyevce 5 


Hut, Who: can blame the — when his Son | wel 
Strikes at His Lift, ro ſtand dn his Defence, We: 24 od 
And ſtab the Paricide who ſeeks his Rui? 3 
TY. Was I that Paricide? — All-knowihg! Ebas! Vs: 
Judge ybu ber: me, and my thanklefs Country! [Ih 
Have fat my Ho 85 been paid for her e 188 
When did Fes grieve, that ever I rey dꝰ WM Ih 
When did ſhe triumph, and my Spirit mõoufn? No 


When fled her "Hoes, bur when 170 Sword purſi' * 
them? A : | En 
When did they conquer, bi when I was gone ? 


Her Liberties, Poſſeſſions, nay, thoſe "_— | 


” + we now ſhe turns to baniſh; and deſtroy me! \ k 


Ariſt. 1 


A And, * DO 


And Aly 


all 
Kae hol, not nar Gal Ger 
Stole half my Prayers, anda 
Dart here, ye Gods, your, hatte 8 
Oh en ae art — 4 
ft N. 15 


Ve Powers, 9 che! ard! 
The Deluge of his Go ze 


Theſe a 98 


8 NN fled A 3 1 | 
| 25 5 95 om thro' « *. "5 
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"foe pode $row. 0. 


Oh let me . 


Lordi 8 
Enter my Heart, thou rt OE MM 


; [veeps, 217 "INE 
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| 5 with — en 70 Death, 4 : : 
338 "ri ore ch eee e ORR 4p My. 
| 9 5 drag eee thy Counter; oh! 
at t * 4 2 
FF nap f 37 
But rag — Seabete . i gift Heber belli My 
e. Where is the Let? When onte the Soul Oh 
a revolts, Ml eie ? ee . „ Curl 
All other Ties are gone! Oh ſpeak,” e 0 
Bound, as thon art, to Xerwes, could Re This 
Say, couldſt thou Tee: thy native Soll en 95705 | FN 
Athens i in'Flenies. her Fields in Blood; 4 
Her Citizens murder'd, and her Laws abolifh d; Sf 1 Are 
Her Virgins raviſh'd, and her Youth' in 1 And 
Nor give a Tear to mourn, an Hand to help Her? Tea 
Them. Say rather, coald this Athens ſee tk chus Ha 
An outcaſt Exile, loarh'd, traduc'd; defam'd, of wv Hur 
My Fortanes ſhipwreck” d. and my Children enn, Sha! 
Expos d to the ſharp Rigours of che World. Thy 
| 5 once repent, nor give one pity ing Tear, 6 J "1-4 4 
e friendly Call, to ſay, Return, 2 eee, 4 ö 
* poſſeſs thy ancient Fame, and Honours. Alrc 
. She had, he" would, bur that the knew thy Fier 
1 * N N Hel 
And fierce Refmmen t. mins re} ject a Abo her. | ” 
T7 bem. Ah no- . ec had ald me back, a To 
ſavd her, I A Haſf 
My Soul hag q er high Purſuits of Fain; 3 7 
Like the mann d Hawk had haſt' ned to the Lure, "SA I th 
And liſt ned to the human Voice with Joy.” AS 
Ariſt. Fhen lo, how Athens, and the Gods dg Pre: 
anſwer rhee; gives him a Parchment. The 
Read there, a Publick Act, my Care procur'd thee, 'The 
Reverſing thy hard Sentence — with one A woes Þ Yet 
Demanding thy Return, again to lead et To 
Her Armies forth, and guard wy Country” $ Safety. _—_ 
$ 
Then. Ha — 


. - Them.” "Hat nr Hiern, eee 


My Renee repeal d 

Oh let me fold ho my Heart 
My Foe, thoujuſt, tho ou good, t! 
My Heart is full of Athens, and 


tha wag 10 gays 


EASE LT 


then: £ ' 


Ariſt. Gods, fn Cacer” 13 pleafing 
Are the dear Tranſports, t hat from Virf per 
And never ſhaken Honour ! Oh THeimht let, 
Shackles too with mine — awaß 
to Athens, and again 


Tear off thy 
Haſte, let us fly 


. 


N o 


ald, my Fane ft 3 


* VIC. 
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Oh let me gear theſe Shackles From: thy 15 f 
Curſt d ow Day that . d them, and 65855 bleft 
This Hour, hat Heay' n bath, lent mez thus.tc 


Ay 
pri 


? 


i i 


3 22 


woche Sot 
ns. 


Lay 


Humble her haughty Foes This brave Rete 
Shall ſink their Hearts as low, as it ſhalf raiſe 


Thy glorious Fame-on high— Whende thar' 
Them. From a pode: Heart, where. 


my Country _ 
Already are at War, and in wilas 


81 


Nor 


Som 


Fierce, ſtrive for Maſt ry - Oh de 1— 


Help! aid me! join, to part the horrid Fray. , . 
Ariſe. Rather let. Ariftides Aid be ask d 


To give the glorious Vict'r 7 to 12 1 8 
ert the Tyrant 


— tho? Sends Heavn,; 


Haſte, fly with me — De 
Th. No, Ariſtides, no- 


55 


N 
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01 


I think this Arm, no more, ſpould dare ta ried 
ge, 
Weis; KR 
Tho' the poor beggar d Remnants of my Days, 
The Labours of my Life, ſhall all be 3 : 
Yet, to reje& my Friend, to fly from Nerves, 


To be ungrateful to his 
Betray his Kindneſs, an 


A Sword againſt her, or, with impious.1 
Preſume to ſtab my Mother's bleeding 


1s wane my honeſt Soul abhors to do! 


D4 


nerans Love, 
-decerve his Hopes, 


pane. Then 
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tho a 


__— 8 Hur bk ung 
i Jea ch, Kuin, all look lovely, titude. ©; 
| Yet T have thought of Meafüres, which the Gods, 
My Dpty and my Reaſon, bid me follow, 


| Anſw'ring at — the mighty Debt I owe r 367 
| My Roy Maſter, and my native Soil; 
< Ya * tis ee bee my Hopes, neue 
Il truſt my Power and Ialluence over eb, 
Which join d with Neſptolemd 8, ſhalt gain 
A laſting. Peace to Mbens "Tis derermin'd} 
From her thou ſhal't appear as an Ambaſſador, | 
Agd' at the Feet of Xerxes, ſeal her Pardon. 
Away, let's haſten, and concert our — - 


Ariſt. I fear tht Event ; fear for all 5 bor moſt T. 

I fear for thee, de at, ee = 
T h. Where is the auſe? or " grant chere vere, 5706 

= » | Wh 
Can ou £ betide 1 us Il, -white we purſue, fs „ 
The gen rous Views of — my Friend, Sho 
The Gods to thoſe, their g tAMſtance lend, Are 
Who Truth and Virtue, for their Guides dorake, 3 
And thro the glitt ring Baits of Fortime break, f An 
To HARE all 1 for their OL, 5 Sake Ma 
Kean i234 
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- Safe as the Exp St TT 
bon the clear 8 i 5 5 
8? Mocking the Genes LS es 88 095 eee 1 N 
1 My Services are grafted deep, and there 
a Grow, ſhelter'd ff all terme. SI 
Artiſt. So may y you find it now „ 
b. * it ox Fo. 4 Soul i 75 fad on this, 
; To gain my glorious, Views, to ſerve 3. 
Or to atone the Wrongs 50 59 has one bens 
ſt TI put my Power, nay, my Lif ard;. - 
. It is a dang rous, but a Fc Venture. 7 
5 75. Nay, Leſteem it ſuch but I will an, + 7 


Aris. Altho' Succefs,. the Deity. of Fools. . 
Should fail you, Fame and Vire, which alone, ; 
Are worth the brave Man' $ Care, BNA cen. x 
. Action- 1 
> 


: * þ * 
© * - „ 


And haply, this Revolt af Artemiſia... W Diels a 
N May make him give our Pray'rs a readier E caring 
Th. 1 rather doubt, it may have ſtirr d too much, 
His high and haughty Spirit Men like him, 
Of hot, impaſſion d Tempers, often, like 
Their kindred Element, . when fet in Motion, 
Confuming firſt, what: Kindled up their Flames, 
Catch round at ev'ry Thing, to feed their Fury. 
T his Caution therefore, arm you firm in r 
That 


BBA 754% GE —_ 


Th ing off the Sternneſs . 
on do ax — the ſoft, and ſoothing Lenitives'” 


Alt Guſts'of Paſſion that may riſe againſt you," 3 n 
Ariſt. Lam jnſtructed. 7 
b. Oh, be ſo for take Note, les potent Men, 

When forc'd to ſtrapgls — Power, of 

| Muſt, li Grecian Wre oil and ft ſmooth 
| Their ſuppled Limbs,” to ſooth the rougher Graſp" 

Of ſtronger 

Bur bark, thefe Trumpets ſhew, the nuptial Feaſt” 

s over, when the lovely Perſam Queen eg 
Hath promis 'd; here to meet my ſecret Summons. 
Ariſt. Her Sending, or oppoſing, our Deſi _ 
Import us highly— yet, to own my Fears, 

I doubt ſhe is ſo fluſi d with the va i 

Of Power, and th' exalted Heights the has gin, | 

That, like 'the Faulcon, tow ring in her Pride, 

And warm, and eager, for the glorious e + 

She will deſpiſe the skilful Faulkner's call, 7 

Nor liſten to the Voice that us d to guide her. 

Th. Rye ſuch dee os he comes ty 


Enter Neſi N EPI 2 
Neſip. My. ever. honour d Lord, "whom, next to. 

Heavn, „ 
And far beyond what this poor W orld calls Great, 
T have regarded, I am come to pay you 
The firſt Fruits of my Crown, and pleas d, enjoy. - 
The ſweeteſt Privilege of Empire here. 
The Power of pleaſing, and obeying you. - 4 


75) 


= * 1 
7 5 2 — „ . 
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Th. Welcome, my Soul's Deſire — thou haſt 


brought | 
The ſame Affection, the Fal duteous Fdndock, ©: 
That ſtill adorn'd thy Life, and made thee dear 
As Light unto mine Eyes : 1 ſce—1 hope, 
Thou art not chang d at all \, 


- 
* > 


Nb. Wiebe 


and ſooſe their Hold the ſooner. 


Views tl af 


„ 6 


Oh ſay! ſpeak! \whence' proceeds. this wond'rons 


be Lover th cW ank nn 

V | Whence is tho Doubt p cou e It, chou 
ena w ſt I am work hh 3. nn e 
b —— not thee for I, my Daughter, 
Am chang d ſo muchg perhaps, thou nen n 


know me; I» Vo RF ATT at © 
m turn d the Friend, no more che Foe! oEicdrbeng;, 
— hathi reſtor d my Fame, regain d my 1 
And I have — to ſeal her Peace withiXerxes, 
And join thy Prayers with mine, to bindat ure 
Neſip. Alas 1 tremble for the en Conſe 


7 


quen e. 1 eg R 


Change? HATH ee Þt 
7 Y. From Reaſon, and from. him——behold his 
Man, 6 n 
Whom thus 1 fold unto my Heard; und hai! 
With the firſt Name mongſt Men, a faithful Friend; 
But a few Moments ſince, he was th abhorrd ; 
And hated Ariſtides=— _ : 
Neſip. Still hold that Man abbotr'd, who gives. 
ſuch Counſels ;adv"8#1755 1 W 
To hazard, for ungrateful Athens: Peace, 
My Royal Xerxes Friendſhip, nay, his — 
(If, bluſhing, I may uſe ſo kind a Name, 
To Athens Royal Foe)—or, grant, that Love 
Muſt yield to haughty Honour, is not mine 
(I dare not mention yours) tied ſtrictly down, 
To ferve great Xerxes, and deteſt his Enemies? 
Th. Miſtake me not — 1 would *r heard, and | 
calmly. 
Neſip. if” tis diſpleaſing to you, I hier dee, | 
But oh! if Xerxes Love, and Athens” Intreſt, - 


Be ballancd gainſt each other, ſhall, I doubt, r . 


To give one Tear, to turn the Beam for him? 

Why name I him ? for Duty, Fame, and kana | 
Oh! can we e'er forſake him? Oh! bethink, I 
My honour'd Sire, to what vaſt Heighths, the Flood + 


or his bigh Love hath rais'd us. 
| 7 b. Ive 
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By Athens” Ruiby:working:out: my: Wye 


when repentant 
n me? can l hve 34 A 


$a: 


Into the World; moſt Viper- like, by gnawing 


| We live more neighbour d now, and this {pricing 
Still think ft 


E en thro? any Madteris:Bowak D 4 22334] 3 


Ay 5 give me chat I Ipeak. b "9g 


I 5 by all th endearing Ties of Love A 
And facred Honour, we are bqund to Xerxes; 15 41 
I know, I know, that in his generous Heart, 


Arift. But ſtill he lives an Enemy to Athens. 


* 


nta: 5 ; 
His inmoſt 9 of gout: > pt SI ore i 1:2 
Neſip. 1 ſpoke not to — 1 not be heard, 
When Xerxes” Honour; nay, mine own's "vx 
I well remember, when your Law condemn'd d 
My abſent Father, I would: then have ſpoke, 


But was not heard - ev'n my Grief was ſcorn 1 


And my Sighs mock d muſt it be ſo again?: 
Th. Touch not on that, I have no AG for i it 
All is amended: fully he is now | a 


My beſt eſteemed 1 eee 


Neſtp. I know not wliat he 1—lonly 8 
That once I knew him for your bittereſt _ 
And ought to fear it ſtill- Is he not come, 


To drive us like a Tempeſt, from our Port, 


From Xerxes* Heart, where we are ſaſely "harbour d, 
To eriſh i in new Storms of Fate again? 1 57}; 
H. Fear not, my Child, be aiding to wy Eray rs, 


And Xerxexs,: by 0 many Ties ſecur'd, * 


Shall cheerfully applaud, and crown our piety. 
PE 7p. Th' Events moſt e — er 
 hopld we — ein 5 
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n in Hope,'s | 4 
born, eee ee 


ha here 16 the * Thought, hich 


Our 


Mk his — 


' 


a ann n MYR, ey RAVI egy, ou 


914 Are cloudleſs and-ſerene; with barbarous 
They ſtrip vf its fair and tear wm 

erk Its vetdlant FHenours : but veturn in haſte, 975 f 
N K*. And ſeek ſor _ ſromꝭ it in thou 


_—_ 


Ys r 


:do, be, Beit td. — Yer kuga, while the lea Bough 
. remain: Hrerſuih, 
Avig, a Leaf chey all be heiter tin. 
VNay mere, tis hey had ſtript my Glories bare, 


My Head epos d to all the angry Winds 
* My naked Trunk fhould face the growling Tempeſt, 
Hh And guard them tiff fell —— 0s, 
Nefip. If tis reſol vd, then wherefore am I calld>- 
The Not to debate, but to befriend my ee 


And if my Pray 'rs with Xerxes be repuls dad 
1 ſecond them with all thy ſoft Perſuaſion, | | 
In this obey me, or my Hopes deſerted, - LAS 


Secure enjoy the mean Delights of Ep., | 
And ſafe on Xerxe Throne, purſue no more... 277 70 
The nobler Heights of Fame, to which Td raiſe thee. 
9 M Oh! wound me net with ſuch ankind. Su- 
by - ho much I fear offending roy al enen, 
Yet more I dread the difobeyire thee. 4.4 
No, take me, lead me—My fond-Soul is nail” 
Io follow thee thro? ev'ry Maze of Life - 
And truſt thy Guidance thro each Path of Rua 
8 TDpe. My Favourite ! 4 Wer m Friend hot hate, 
> Deter; 
Th' Emperor e To Ariſtides can K 


l leave it ts inſtruct you in our Purpoſe, 
And ſpeak the | ory Motives of my Change.) | 
5 | —ͤ— — — _ — _ SA — — 
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| Nola wear Will, your! 'Loryp whatefer: it , 59 
Mm rd bs, Eueum Neſip 4 il 

5 The. He comes. Nox think on tʒ; Fates. Em ix d 
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Enter Xerxes with Guards and Train. 
Xer. Where haſt: thou been? 575 Cares, for 


© Xerxes' Fame, vob 9 10 
Have torn thee Kom. . side, and 4 
Banquet . 8 7 


Of half the vaſt Profuſion of its Toys: Mok pk 
The. 1 have not Time for Joy 5 cb Day 
Thus paid to ſlothful Mirth, throws back our Hopes, 
And leaves us in a vaſt Arrear to Fame: 
Great Monarchs, like the Sun, ſhould every Hour, 

Be circling round the Earth, {prveying all. 


Such are my Cares for thee; and, lo they, bring | 


Important [Tidings to the. 


Ker. Thou mean'ſ the bold Retreat of Artemiſi 7 
With all her Troops, and our. revolted One 
Yet know, my Heart unſhaken feels the Los, 
But as the tainted Purgings of its Blood, 
Whole Abſence, tho! it drains its Strength a while, 
Adds to his Health the more. 
The. Let all thy Foes, like thoſe Revolters: 5 
Thy dreaded Preſence. — Vainly they deſert 
T o- royal Standards, while thy Name Perform 
The Work of Armies, and unaided awes 
The ſtubborn; Greeks to bend beneath thy Idee 
To own thy Power, and ſue for Peace from Xerxes. 2 
Aer. What mean'ſt thou? ae and to 
me? from them? 
The. Already Athens, trembling at thy Name, 5 
Hath hither ſent her vanquiſh'd Arifiides,  _ 
Submiſſive to intreat thy great Alliance. 


Humbled with conſcious Shame, the Encels before * 


155 ſends her great n to ads. 


thee, 


Her 


av Jar desu . « 


4 1 
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"Is 
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g e — vil 9 8285 bak. en fs Hom 45 HIS 
for Enter Themiſtocles with Ariſtides. 4 
50 Tec Behold: the Monarch of this Baſtern Works, 
the Whoſe royal Barz ben the Afflicted eall. my Hud 
stands open as th' unfolded Gates of Tomy i 
To let the Suff ring inn 7 . * 
Ariſt. Hail to che glorious Majeſty at Penſia, 
Before whoſe Throne, as at the Seat of Ans, 1 7 mI 
The congregated Nations kneel for Juſtice , 
And from his wide-ſtretch d Mercy wait a en. 
atence. 1 2 
Behold I come, deputed from the state WOE 
Of Athens, as their ſacred Legate here, 
To ſue for Peace from thee, and claim thy Friendſhip. 
Ker. Think'ft/thou the Enmity of warring Nations, 
That, like two Combatants, have ſtood ſo ons 
In Honour's Field contending ſor the Maſt ry, 
Bath'd in each other's Blood. can be, with, Eaſe 
Affianc'd, and their deadly Feuds remov d Nel ene 
Shall a few womaniſn Prayers atone for all | 
| The Millions of my Slain; for ſlaughter d Hoſts 
| And the red: 8 of the mercileſꝭ War? 
No, by the Perſian Ghoſts, whoſe Bones, anbuy'd,; | 
Thick ſtrew yoar Plains, I will have main Ver 1 


r — 


— geance, 
„ Unleſs y 700 Roop ſo low, that our proud Am 
Shall . to ſink you more 


Ariſt. Who lies upon the Earth, can fall no lo 
Already Greece diſcomfited and vanquiſn d. 
With her beſt Blood hath purpled Egypt's Sands, 64 
And bends beneath th exalted Strength of Xerxes: 
Alarm'd ſhe ſees grim War, with horrid Front, 


Menace her Peace, andy with its . r 1 
Gnaſh 


- $ ww — 


The vanquiſn d Greeks, - | 
Protect whom elſe I as my Foes had puniſh d. 


low. 8 1 ELD: 
Arif. Ness, ll G ob i BENE: 
His high 
Than Slav'ry — — $241 ___ 7 
Nev. By Mitra, no if e 
In Peace be Perſſa s Vaſſals. Wu MY” 
Ariſt. Vaſſal an Slaves? + No, we diſtin fuck 
Terms. 
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Force and Perſuaſion 3 Slave, now chuſe 


e blot. 4¹ e Ry yu Barts 


And bet d now, tharl, whoſoiPan | 
Stands high as theirs, in Picy.niay: foie 4 ee 
and, as my Subj { 


eres 1 thank you, * nenn 


ge! Veri e 


. What more alan "LENS Power Sed! 804 ſhew- 
T'enforce fo vaſt a Claim, ſuch a Il. 
Fer. I bring two Goddeſſes of Race divine, 4 * 


: A ++ 


whether. de, + | Sf tag 7 


— 


Ariſi. Then know, 1 bring two Coddeſſes. as BEG 
The Love of Liberty, and Scorn of Death. .. // 
No; Xerxes, we can live thy faithful e 


Or die like fearleſs Foes. cd isnot:yer.. 5 
So far abandon d by e e, erer 75 I Ichi 
* * Vide Plutarch ” the very Wards w__ e — 2 


To 


4-4 


To 


mpl 
Een their Feet gainſt whom they tum in vain. 


Of my Themiſtecles, ſhall level low * * 14 
Her Hh Bulwarks with the Ground. ——Now, vy © 


The 


In evry View of Life to thank your N N 
And wide high Heav'n befriend me as I wit 


I claim your en nee We 


ot + Fer wow th att 
2 ww 7 


. K 15 TEN me Lan * 


their conqu'ring pry toll Greeks 
Thoſe who revolt to Nes ſhall receive on > Ys 
Cities for Villages, for Province 
While thoſe thou hop ſt dare meet me in dhe Field, 
Shall - Leak like weak. Worms,” trod dun, 3 


Ari. That yet is in the Fates. 
Kor. "Tis falſe! tis in gur Sword, on which the 
Fate 


Of Athens hangs, and loaden with rhe Wrongs 


Self, 
greateſt Name on Earth, I ſwear, Thomifooles, 
Wich awpleſt Retribution I'll avenge tos 

MNoſt generous Xorxes, . am 1 dound 


Thro* 1 2 poor Portion of my Days to come, 
My $, my Sword, my Lafo could anſwer 
Such undefery'd, ſuch inal \ unbounded Goodnels. 
Xer. What means my Friend, my Father, may, 
my Soldier? 
The. By all thoſe everdov'd, Rill-honon/d Mattes 
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r 7 _— > ern 
l e N ane 
cy EL nen Alive} ene 9 | 
Sword hath'propp'd your Binkiti Empire, 
Am ed your wide Ad ee 


S . 
Ne er ſaw the Perfian Standard. Oh! betend, 
And grant my Rory Prayer; while chus I beg el 
For Athens Feace and Frecdo mt rb 
Aer. Ha! by my Hopes, Autthet Word Uke that 
| 1 rc nf 57h Karts furpri did. 
Will Wake me give thy Foes moſt ample Credenee.— 
Will make me think; but, ſtay, I will not think il— 


Thou can'ſt not —No, 05 —Thou would'ft not join mine IL 
9 Go TIEN ISO] The 


Enemies. Art | 
The: 'No; ben i de, may Heavn awenge f ſuch Still 
Per ju Daene Ret 
Have L not IWorn at the conſtious $hrifies, Pt 1 The 
Unending Faith to Xerxbs S er Nai Reſt 


Xer. Nay, what are Oaths, but ee Bonds the Wh 


Mind | To: 
Gives to enſure the Body, and put off TY 190 
Vain Words for Deeds, and Promiſe for rab But, 
1 'mance i 3 1 5 i. } Like 
"Tis not to Oaths, which only bind whom Miene And 
Had bound before, nor to warm Prayers and Vows 2 828 
Which the falſe Man ean feign, 1'd truſt y 2 Ungt 
But, to thy former Life, w ich, as a Preface, * Th 
Shews what its following 'Pages will prodice,”” 5 
That bids me truſt thee, and. "my belt Hopes with But « 
| thee,” ; 8 115 | He t. 
And tells me, thou'le prove. trüe and Firbful to we; AIIs: 
Thou wilt not plead for Athens, —— T0, That 
The. Not while ſhe's 'Xefxcs Foe: — But 1 re- Joini 
pentant, 73 110 Tyin 

She ſues ſubmiſſive; humbled and ſubduel Subd 
She bends before yon, and implores y our Tata S Whe 
Tho. ſhe's repuls d, I may, perhaps, be heard: | Abbe 
If that my Wrongs obſtruct her Hopes of Peace, Xe 
Here I * them all, and thus I bend Keel. 1 


For 


' his gag. e 
u wile raiſe a Tenge 5 


Ws 3 — -or:th 
Will tear thy rooted Int reſt in my Hears,” | . 
And blaſt thy full-grown Honours.— Is it th! 
Thou nc repay my LV — Have ad 1 , 
. tn nee D "+, ef , "6d 1 4. => VN \ , HTC 3 e ö 
Een as my ſelf in Perſia, rais d thee higi, 
And feng d thee round) with Power? N 
De Br Soul's beſt Thoughts are way! pata to. 


. thank yOu, .. 0 6: hug 49 Me 52) 
Ker. Tis falſe. wy 2 Are theſe the das Re turns r 
Friendſhip ; Tis , MAY 


The Favours Dees 4 to d Wan vs 
Still botn-on the Wings of Love and DN 1 5 
Return unto themſelves, proving, indeed; * 
The Source een of that Power whence they flow 1 
Reſembling thus the Rains Heav'n ſhowers on Eartli, 
Which make it rich, yet {till aſcend in Vapours 
To 8 the Fountain whenge ey drew their Treas 

ures: "4 1% 

But, oh ! I find 1 ſhower 4 on thee my 7 Bovnties, 

Like Dews on patched Sands that drink them up, 

And Ways: no Trace behind them. — Leave me! 


f 
Ungrateful Wretch, and had! the Hoſts of Athens. — 
The. The Gods 0 erthrom me 3 
my Death, 8 
But do not wound my Fame with vile n + 
He that hath Nature in him, muſt be Grange 
"Tis the Creator's primary great Law. 
That links the Chain of Beings each to other; 
re- Joining the greater to the leſſer Nature, t 
I Tying the Weak and Strong, the Poor and Pen til, 
3 Men to Heay'n, and ev'n Brutes to Men. 
ip. When I want Gratitude, periſh my Name, HAT 
Abhorr'd by. Xerxes, by the Gods and Men. 
A 1f thy . ec {pa for Grateful, let ty 
or | . 3 


14 


2 bid . ( 
Tear forth tl 
n 


Now bet t is moch harder „ 
Which my fwell d Heart denies my Hand to do. 
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ain ne Pin « Fm their poles 


Eyes 
f' rings, 


And the 0 1 dall them 10 t the Earth, and Di 
N unn TEE, to von my 
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Xer. By Heav'n, the 'Traytor owns oy tas 
Revolt, 1 1, > 
And lays ki Plots, with Athens; for my N 4 
The. oh! think not ſo. . M Heart, wy Seo J 


are yours, 


For ever yours. chuſe but ſome other Foel— 


Xer. 38. n have: ——Thou art the Foe 1 
BAL 
For Death and Vengeance. Aſeſt, 1 of Men, 
Fre mark d thee out fr Kubo. Seize, diſarm 
him. EO | [Guards ſeize 872 


7 
IX) 


; Bore? N ef loin, WC 
Ne fo. No, ſeize me firſt ; and, for my bridal = 


Give me my Grave, ere with aahallan Hands, 


You tonch my Father. Royal Xerxes, 1 


Are theſe the 7 Joy s that ſuit the — Hour 2 . 
Muſt then the Blood of my Themiftocies Ks q 


Cement our new Alliance ? If it muſt, 238 oh 
Here, let out mine: Mine, whoſe e Tears” 


Prevail'd upon his gen rous Soul to plead 


For our loſt Country's Peace. '' Mine was the Guile. 
And thus 1 come to claim it, and i intreat ' EKneels, 


ww . 
%£ * „ 


But him kor me e For all! [ for. my ee, 


P's. 


ET IN | 


0 1's of 
GI IT 


t weep for Atheus” cu 


"ASS HULINE 4 
#3" A, fl. er 


. 0 nfed'ra Nt tes to ofert | n my G 2 
. „ ſome. that can, br Wandler ftops "oy Tore! 
f | Aim Lin Perſe non orhare ee 
| The Grecian Confines, where my ſeertt Fo 
2 Have ruſn d, f . 


1 om Ambuſh, on me, and betray'd, 
f. By - 21 own Guard, my Crown, my Tone, m 


My Heart it ſelf becomes a Prey to Traytors ? 
y Neſip. Have we deſery'd uch Titles? Is EY 
* To Athens ſuch a Crime as quite exciudes 
ö All Title unto yours? To yours, Oh Te! 
My firſt, my laſt, my only" Source of Joy l. 
Oh! look not ſo incensd, but ſmile ußon me, 
As you were wont. Can you, for one Offence, 
So foot! forget the Vows af Love you breath d 
So often in my Ears? Where, where are all 
The kind Careſſes, and endearing Fondnels, _ | 
That ty de us to your Love. When, like a Cod, i 
Your Power created us, and, out of DOSE; 
Bid us riſe up to a new World of Glory ? 
ors Say ! anſwer” thou; here are the Aecred 
= ows- e end 
This Hour offer d at the Su Shrines EB ff 
Of the all- ſeeing Sun, of Love to me, 
g And ever-during Hate to curſe Athens Sr 77; 
6 1 nah but broken.= ae an 
reeks, ogy 
2 Such is my Love to you. abs weep! we o 10 
- | Whotke = Aovay 5 ſhall 9 mw = 5 : 
of Thy Tears, that us d to melt thy Rage to Sofineſ 
, As Show rs that thaw the hard Froſt as they: Wis 
Now coldly drop, like petriſying Springs, - 
And turn my Heart to Stone Away | bg 
Or Ruin may © 'erwhelm you too ns im, 
Nep. Let it come down. What Ruin can erde 4 | 
The Loſs of Love, of Xerxes, of Tenia 
[ All other Miferies are ſweet to that. . 8 2 
"be Oh! turn not from me — Look with thoſe kind Eyes ö 
E 3 | Þ har | 
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Jo let thee fill lie there, than tear thee WS 
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0 ee Wrong, to rai 
Father 


' High as the Clouds 1 1 liks the San; 1 en a 


Another $un,;whoſe Luſtre rivall'd mine,” . 
And ſnin d ſo Ike mine own, the falſe one farce 33 
Could be diſtinguiſh d from the true. For . 
For you, Thani d all my faithful Friends, 
And drove bright Artemiſia Mos. my Heart. 8 


But, by the Gods, I vill amend it . 


Haſte! ſiy . recall; the * "Bring back 
Mardonius 5 rg 
And Artab an. Haſte ! tell a” that mige Eyes, 
| My Heart is open d for them. Jags] I groan, 


I pant, I ws to do their Merit Juſt ay IT 
Exeunt ſome Offcere, 
And baniſh. 3 theſe Traytors, < | 
Nefip. Firſt, let me die! kill me, beser 1 bear | 


Thoſe dreaded Sounds again. My Lord]! my Rig! 
My Husband ! may I add, my Love, look on me 
— will you call her back ? Is there no Room 


Left for Repentance ? Grief hath pierc d my Soul. — 
You mind me not.— You are not touch'd at all. — 


See ! I repent.— my Soul ſhall join her Pra «>a | 
Mig ce 


With yours, for Athens Ruin. 

May ſhe fall low may Xerxes triumph d er her! 

May his avenging Rage fall heavy on her, 

And ſee her as diſtreſs d, as loſt as me! 

Aer, Ha! ſay ſt thou? Sure there's Magick in thy 
Pray'rs, 


ol hat tho 1 ve ' 0 thee falſe, I aſt bes ſtill. 


By Heay n, thou'ſt got ſuch Hold within my Breaſt, 
That, like : a barbed Dart, the Pain is leſs _ « 


With 


bir free 

BIT, IM! Ar 8 

= || The Miltrab of ih) Farhers k iS feos 
ith | Since thou 4s ain can ſt ch 1 82 i thy Bey | 

rf = Can, the Cloſe * Day, reclaim his Faitn 

> To ſerve againſt the Greeks, „ by Arimanius, e F 

— But, nate if bee 


b Tl! yet be yours, ahd-hjs.———— 6 
4 The ſetring Sun beholds our Mercy Lern d, 
Qi Deaf to thy Griefs, ſure n ſhall attend 
4s So falſe a Miſtreſs, and ſo baſe a Friend. TER Xer, 
0 3 1 * follow him. Thy Fray rs. may yer 
prevai 
Neſip 4 no! tere vain.——T ve e loſt, his Heart 
| for ever, — : 
ck Unleſs my Pater But T dare not name it. — 
I will not, —muſt not hope for Atben Ruin. 
The. Oh! add not that to all my Weight of Miſery 


[ 


1 » A 4 > 


[ That bends and ſinks me down. Te, - o, cruel Fates 5 
5 Tho you can make me wretched, *tis beyond 
. Your Power to make me guilty. 7 
Ariſt. What's to be done F Our ſcanted Space of 
| : Tine, 55 vt | 
! Asks Husbandry— Retire to your T dent, 0 5 f 


x And there adjuſt new Meaſures.” #1 D 5jet - 
The. Wherefore, what Meaſures aw Ruin'd 
take, fray  [Sultenh. 5 
Bur to become their Fate, and Fall th Hondurꝰ 
Neſt 7p. 1 do beſeech you, by theſe Tears, by all 
T * Weeping. 
- s be fond Obedience of my Life, by this oof 2125 Ty 
Laſt fatal Proof of filial Love and Duty, 8 T6Þ0 
That you'll retire, and ſee if you can your N 


5 Retrieve your ſhatter'd Fairies! - 23 eo} Sg & + 
_ The, Hide but thoſe Tears, 5 lead we, - where 
thou wilt. 


Muy loſt, much in) jur' d Child! forgive ang ene ! 
| Could not I fall, bar I muſt drag thee down,” 
—_ of thy Prayers and T ears to ſhare my Ruin 3. 
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Secure thy Safety, and adorn thy Throne. My T 
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Fate is abroad, and ſtalking o'er the Field, e Xe; 
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Mourning theſe Exiles Fall. | | 


Mar. They reign'd, indeed, among the giddy Rout, II blut 


A r Zeal and falſe Applauſe grew ſtrong... + || From 


Art. Sa * 


* 8 
271 * 


* 
* 4 4 7 l 


- r " 
8 4+ 4 4 . 
/ T 14 11 4 
* 4 4 
3 7 
& . , Es * 7 
, 2 4 *. £ : 294 # 
_ ; . | L 5 
f 3 of - 
* 
* 
4 | 4 
7 ST © » e s ' 
P. » * 1 SE N a7 4 3 8 1 1 4 
wi + aww * n * 
* 
= þ * 
7 FY 
* * err 


= 
* 
— 
_ 
4 


2 3 now 19,00 115115 99 "Lbs { Ky 
3 te. Let * Weak arenen, whoſe NIEEDIE ., 

a Hands 375 As 51 , 5 + * N 2 1 10 

fi 4 Kg 
© IU Of our large H Ho 
1105 | 
1 

1 FR * n 
| Euer Xerxes, ad 


Xer. 1 — to my Arms! my Queen! lodge in wy 
Soul _ 55 erg, 
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My Heart was ever ſo _ * 
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And brand my Fondneſs to theſe Greeks, with  Faly} 
I will not hide my Shame, it looks too like- ry 
Alliance with their Crimes by all my Hopes. 
Theſe Minions, whom my Love had raisd to 
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Ar. Adratt Her not eat ono I an 
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Your Ear to liſten, and approve her Falſhoods, 

She yet may jead your eafy Faith aſtray. > / 1 L 
Ter. Let me no more be . 
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Is turn d my Foe; when he, ho us d to checr me, 


Like a poor drooping Flower, with his Beams, | 
Withdraws his Influence now, and leaves me blaſted 
With the cold Dews of N ght and dark . 
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No more my Voice delights thee, or my Prayers | 
Lull your wak'd Wrath—nor dare I hope (alas! 
What can I hope, forſook by Heav'n and Y nn. 
To ſhake the ſettled Purpoſe of your Soul, 

1 9 decreed our Fall—And yet, perhaps, | 


5 #7 e Truth, the Faith the Love, the Serie 
The brave T hemi/tocles. (for oh, I fear _ LY oh 
To name my Self) once paid to mi Ame! 8 


You may, you _ muſt remember, how his Arms 
Suſtain'd your falling Power, how his Conqueſts 
Secur d your Glory 0 his harneſt Breaſt... 


Stood like a Shield, between your Throne = 


Danger! 
How oſt fie a8 bled G4 you, and thinking. ry” 
Mercy will cry, Let Rs not bleed again 

Mercy will cl to ſtop th' uplifted 50% 

That ſtands unſheath d, to pierce his noble Bols 
Art. What mean theſe Shouts? there may be 
Danger in them, 

Things ſtand unſetcled, and ſome ſudden Change 

May take us unprovided. [ Afide to Mard. 
Mard. Fear not, Tl watch each We and pre- 

vent it. | [Aide to Art. & Exit. 


Arte. Alas! the Coward trembles for his Life, 
A ſends her here to whine for Mercy for him. 
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When all T ask, is to prevent the Death 


Seize him, confine him, force him to your 7 2 
Do any thing do all to ave T bemiſtecles ! : ory 1 
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Away, "hve done Know, for the Traitor Lie, 

Which or thinks worth his Fray rs, we've Korg'd. to 

take it, | 


Let him fly, baniſh'd hence; and 1292 the Burthe M 
To aid the Greeks, and plot againſt our Glory. 
Nep. Alas! you know him Ws; von wrong | his 
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Arte. His Virtue! how the Name becomes tis 
Treaſons; 1 
Away ! fly hence, ant baniſh'd, ſeek ſome Mater 
To flatter and betray. 

-- Nefip, Muſt 1 — > not for a Father's = 
May I not ſue to ſave a Parent's Blood? J 
Can't I be heard ? will Xerxes ſtop his Ears. | 
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I left him proſtrate, groaning on the + teal TL 
Determin d, by his Death, to expiate all! 
His vain, imagin'd Guilt, reſolv d by one. oa 
One fatal Blow, to prove his Faith to Xerxes, _ 
And Love to Gteece— Oh baſte, in pity, 8 HY 


Prevent, fave, ſtop the Ruin he refolves! __.. 
And ruſh. between his Boſom and the Blow! . 
Xer. What can this mean? has he reſolv d to die? 
Arte. Some poor Evaſipn to delude your Juſtice. | 
| Art. Sorne Artifice, i in hopes to mave your Mercy. 
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His Tent, while others, like a Torrent, dae, N 
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T he oh Troops and yours, to face the Tumult And 
All will be loſt ! will none defend our Safſetj? Alan 
Arte. Our Troops, our Lives ſhall guard yon. As d 
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i Lifi up his Hand againſt the Throne of pt LS 
Fl No, witneſs Heay'n, that knows his Faith's debe Forb 
1 Arte. His Faith! abandon d Traitor! yes, theſe | Shou 
| Tumults l vaß Shout. | Ratt 
T bett Shouts proclaim it loud! q have. not his Arts, And 


And his Aſſociates, rais'd theſe deſperat Rebels, % | Ofk 
To menace all our Safeties? — 
Nefip. He taisd them not; Guardians of where III! 
Innocence! 4 1 1 | 
Juſt Gods! oh whiſper Love and Truth to Merke, Oh t 
Witnels, Themiſtocles abhors ſuch 'Treaſons 1 
Ker. Tis inn by Heaven! tis he has batehd 


them all, 
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„„ 14D) [oaſt Shouts and Noiſe of Fighting. | © 
And j join he Traitors ye have arm d againſt uss [ Whi 


Tee "5A For 


{27 


r 


Euer Themiſtocles, Ariftides;" Donata 


While it hath aim d this Shaft againſt my Foess 


bg : | ö 


1 „ Bon iy E U CGU NTA 
rarer Rm on Bella Lv Were dd ?zß 
Helke whe Trunge dnnarg 

[i en Mer 6102 97 Trumpet ; 
"4 the Gods and meaty" IK 
ner a Tra fall, ＋ 2 ew «4 


99 1 lie hy 

Neſtptolema Sia : Ne eee ee 
Nh Falſe World! eee eee 
: > SCI 


Glory! Love! X | 
ring beate, and Power, 


cif S400 Kaas var F336 


Empire! And all thy-glierrir 


Adieu! Adieu for ever!- "Lets! 5e Fates, Ty Nr ſ? 


I could: your Juſtice, + demand, 
How, Tve delery: d your Rage ! ---» But Fl be ſilent, 
And ſince m ur hep Ae e bn El. Set _ 2 
welcome, ye i: fr 
As doth the . Child, e. in hae Wade | 
To pleaſe her Guardians takes the Wretch he loaths; 


| 1 makes his Bed her Grave] What mean theſe 
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Forbid it Heav'n, — any Father's Ruin elk - . 

Should arm a Sort againſt-my: King, my Hneband. 

Rather than that, come all his envious Foes,'i 

And, trampling on his Virtue, cloſe the Scene 

Of his * Fame, his Hopes, and N by — 
I Houts. 


Tu haſte” to's Tent, and know what: mean theſe 


Uproars; | > F001! 
Oh they: are calm to choſe-within my - Boſdnk.: ts [Exit 
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Nu thee Haſte to own your * e 
And fate our felleſt Vengeance on the Foes , Aris. 
Of Athens, and Themiſtocles. Them 
Den We have brought o er the er, voket Dem. 
Veterans, Irearful 
To riſe ſur your Deliverance In their Files... T hen 
Th'enrag'd 4 des do ſtand, and with With al 
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Them. I think not of chem — my firm Though 
are fix d 
On higher Lene Ale! my Hopes have foard . 
Abrede under World, and all its Cares r + 1 
Een Ruin, or Succeſs, are grown to meme 
Alike indifferent — now not worth a With, c 0 
Arift, Is it Rebellion, to oppoſe. the N 1 Miinpl 
Of Athens moſt inveterate Foes, and yours? 
Them. Yes, when they're arm d by Xerxes = 
my. Hand | 
Is than d m0 my Heart, that dares not 1s 
Againſt him, ev'n in any angry Thought, 
Or one unkind Reproach — If he has doom nn Her Bor 
I will not juſtify my Foes ſo much, 
To diſobey him, and by Force reſiſt 
Their Malice. or his Will 
Ariſt.. Then, can you ſee . your. Country, tha 
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be Awe of Virtue, and the Love of Hevn, 
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Before their Vengeance ſeize ou. 
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Oh, in a that — Lend me the Bowl; / i Ha 
My Son $ mA 0 die [firives to-ſeizerit. | Th 
Them: I cannot, will not „Thy dear Love arveſts | Th 
My half conſenting Hand —— [Isbontl. ] An 
Nb. Hark, they approach — - Says wouldſt WI 
thou ſee me live, 
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